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The purgation of 
woꝛth, concerning the crime layde to 


as where is the man, 

eee en 
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h thinges that be vntrue, * 


My ſeruice true is knowen, 
58 bowe ready Jhaue bene: 


Both with my body and m | 
to ſerue the Ryng and 3 


And yet ſome haue deuiſde, 
to chaige me with vntruth: 


2 whie euermoze hath bene my ſhielde, 
F=, enen from my very youth. 


2 
Alas to what intent. 
all eyes maye taſely lee: 
That they? deuiſe and pꝛactiſe is, 
to make an ende ok mee. 


Alas they ſeeke my lyfe, 
and not foz my deſertes: 
. But by conſent of wycked men, 
2 which haue vngodly hartes. 
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as nowe euen lo befko2ne: 
That I may lay wo wooꝛth ther 


that euer they were baꝛne. 


Alas there is no man, 
moe innocent then J; a 
And yet the wicked lecke my lyle, 
M and know no iuſt cauſe why, 


F Fo: there is not a man, 

& that lyueth and hath bzcath: 
can iuſtly ſay foz my vntrothe, 
V that J am woꝛthy death. 


Though they ſay what they plea 
as they can wel deuile: 
EE et all they: trauell in this thyng, 
is knowen to be but lyes. 


Alas what hartes hane they; 
annot lyue content: 
_ baue ſpoyled the lyſe of hz 
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he ryght honoura 
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: But thys wyll not ſuffile, 
to mitigate theyꝛ yꝛe: 
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Noz nothing els that can be ſayde, 
at wyll peale theyꝛ long deſyꝛe. 
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1) wetlballmy truthe appeare; 
77 whyeh they wauld fayne conceale: 
And my obedience to the crowne, 
and to the common weale, 


| 4 

Though truth be now lubiect, 
3 unto a frowarde wyll: 
: | et ſhall it euermoꝛe appeare, 
I neuer ment no yll. 


Eyther vnto my Pꝛince, 
to whom J am molt bounde: 
Nan yet vnto the common weale, 
A but it mult needes be founde, 


. Whereloze Jlayealas, 

I bewaylyng my efkate: 

74 noble pere, a ſubiect true, 
| rewarded thus with hate, 


And thus J make an ende, 
== wyth wooꝛdes that be vnfaynde: 
Though Jamnowea pꝛyſoner, 
SN my truth cannot be ſtaynde. 


-") God keepe our noble Queene, 
18 pꝛolper her intent: 
/4{ God ſhoꝛten all her enmies dayes, 
302 graunt them to rep ent. 


A Thy is the wylhed daye, 
A to ſee her in this place: 

God graunt vs true obedience, 
vnto her noble grace, 


Fints quod John Markant. 
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